CUT TO: Garrets apartment - Garret comes out of the bedroom on the phone, 
looking sleepy 


Garret: Miami huh (off screen) well have a hell of a time man 


(we see Woody drop some clothes on top of a bag, then the camera pans up to 
show he's on the phone) 


Woody: (sighs) thanks, you'll be alright 


Garret: don't worry mom ill be fine (sits, we hear a knock at the door) uhh yo Ry 
look I gotta jump, | probably the land lord complainin about somethin (stands to go 
to the door) yeah...alright have fun, see ya (hangs up the phone and opens the 
door, we cant see who's at the door yet) (stares) definitely not the land lord 


(we then see Tea standing there in a bikini top) 
Tea: (looks at Garret) hey you 


(Garret moves aside so Tea can go in. he reaches his hand over her head to shut 
the door) 


Tea: so (Garret raises his eyebrow) | jus wanted to come by to say thanks again 
(puts her head on the side) for not selling me out, have you met Don Julio (raises 
eyebrows and holds up a bottle with a red bow on it) 


Garret: (laughs) yeah me an uh (takes the bottle) Don go way back...thanks for the 
gift 


Tea: oh that's not the gift (motions with her head then walks away) | figure (Garret 
looks at her) guys ben in prison for eighteen months (looks at Garret over her 
shoulder) probably got pretty lonely 


(Tea puts her hands on both ties that are her holding her bikini top on, one near her 
neck and the other on her back. the camera sh*t changes and all we can see are 
Tea’ feet, then the bikini top falls and lands next to them. camera changes again 
and we see Jess' bare back and a small sexy smile from her before she continues 
walking up the hallway) 


Garret: you have no idea 


(Garret follows Jess then the camera sh*t changes again. we are level with the floor 
and we see Tea' feet almost at the bedroom door, and her bikini top is out of focus 
in the foreground) 


CUT TO: Lucys bedroom - we see a black and white punching bag being punched by 
2 white gloves, the camera gradually turns to show that Lucy is the one doing the 


boxing/punching, and she is very aggressive and focused. we can also hear the start 
of the intro ‘crossing jordan’. Nigel opens Lucys door and sees her boxing 


Nigel: hey Lucy (Lucy looks at him) busy 

(Lucy spits her mouth guard out onto the floor {gross btw} 
Lucy: (frowns) what'do you want Cohen 

Nigel: (walks in) ta...talk (turns off the intro) 

Lucy: (punches) yeah (motions) hold my bag 

Nigel: (behind the bag) anything for my million dollar baby 
(Lucy punches the bag, unimpressed. Nigel flinches {lol) 
Nigel: um so look (looks at Lucy) I jus came to apologise 


Lucy: (looks at Nigel) why (punch) because | was (punch) (clenches her teeth) 
humiliated in front of all of your (punch) oh so hip super dorked out (mocking tone) 
indie music loving comic book geeks (raises eyebrows, punch) who looked at me 
like | was some (looks at Nigel) dim wit Crossing Jordan (punch) ho 


Nigel: uh yeah (nods) (Lucy glares at him) but that was never my intention, ok 
(sincerely) | really only wanted you there to be apart of everything with me 


Lucy: look there's no point in you apologising because (matter of factly) you can no 
longer make me upset 


Nigel: your just (Shrugs) immune ta my charms (raises eyebrows) 


Lucy: working on it (knocks her gloves together trying to look tough) (softens) but 
you know what | could use...a time out (looks at Nigel) 


Nigel: (looks shocked) oh...ok, well you know good that actually (Lucy looks down) 
cause that's good timing cause I'm headed to Miami ta...see The Nana so 


Lucy: well perfect (looks at Nigel) yeah go to Miami, get wasted an wind up on 
series video nations spring break special 


Nigel: it's actually nothing like that, the only thing I'm gonna be drinkin is metamucil 


Lucy: oh yeah, like I'm gonna believe that (Nigel looks at her) look jus go, go sew 
your oats (shrugs) get all of your Cohen-y Cohen-ish Cohen-isms out of your system 
(grins) 


Nigel: an when I get back 


Lucy: (closes her eyes then looks at Nigel) we'll see 


(Nigel leaves the room and we hear the door shut. Lucy screws her face up and 
punches the bag, hard) 


